band from cholera. When she went to see him in
the evening he knew her but seemed very lo\v.
Next day he was better, and there was a faint hope
that he might live to see England again.
On the 6th November it was reported that the
Delhi column were already on the way up to the
Alambagh, that Sir Colin himself had arrived at
Cawnpore, and that he was expected to reach the
Alambagh on the 10th at latest, with a force of 5,100
bayonets, 600 sabres, and 36 guns, including three
8-inch howitzers and three 52-pounders.  On the
strength of this news some of the garrison drank
their last bottle of wine  and smoked their last
cheroot. It was also reported that the Gwalior Con-
tingent were still  advancing  on  Cawnpore, but
apparently Sir Colin had determined to relieve the
Residency at all hazards^ disregarding the threat
to his rear. Inglis guessed that the women and chil-
dren and sick and wounded would be evacuated at
once. The siege had now lasted a hundred and
thirty days.
The weather was rapidly becoming colder. Those
who possessed warm clothing brought it out, but most
of the troops had only summer kit and went cold as
well as hungry. Havelock's men were instructed to
cut holes in the native quilts that were to be found
in the palaces and wear them poncho-fashion when
on sentry. The weather naturally sharpened their
appetites: one day some of the Madras Fusileers
killed and ate Mrs Couper's milch goat and two kids
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